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— the dress of these men and women is much alike — as she
staggered across to the pile of skins, bent stiffly down, fumbled
in the heap, and reeled back to her corner to squat again over
her work.
She had two or three different scrapers to work with, but the
real softening was done with her teeth. I have said before, I
believe, that the Eskimo's teeth serve him as a third hand, and
though I had demonstrations of this again and again, yet each
time it was as marvellous in my eyes as a turn at the circus.
The miracle was that when Niakognaluk had finished a skin it
was really white and as supple as a glove.
Among the Eskimos as with the humble of every land, the
Old Woman seemed to express the sum of experience, of hard-
ship, of wisdom. She was symbolic; she was permanence; she
was She Who Stays Behind. The others leave or die: she is
always there* Each death, each winter, adds its burden to her
load of life, bends and bows her a little more, but it does not
achieve the breaking of her, and she goes on living. She mutters
and seems to grumble, merely because she is old; but because
she is old, also, her heart is kind. She makes no demands, and
when you make her a little gift she sends forth a worn smile that
is warm with friendliness.
Utak's mother was like this. She mumbled constantly over
her work. She pretended endlessly that the child, who lived
part of the day in the deep hood that hung down her back,,
would never leave her in peace. Tyrannical as are all Eskimo-
children, he rode her as if she were a spavined old mare, shook
her as if she were a plum-tree; and while she complained her
patience was limitless.
Generally the child was out with his mother, and the old
woman sat alone with her dog. There was a sort of resemblance
between the two. Two slanting slits were all the eyes one saw
in the old woman's face, and the same was true of the dog. The
bitch's coat and the old woman's covering were of the same
colour and the same state of decrepitude. Both were worn out
by life, neither had any strength left; and when the old woman

